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| Did This For Us 


Author's Notes: 


Im sorry this took a turn for the angsty. 


‘lm coming! Hold on a sec, Jesus!" | yelled at whomever was beating down my front door. The knocking was so 


hard and so loud that | heard it all the way down in the basement studio. 

When | made it to the door and peered out the side window at Taylor, | threw open the door. He rushed in, 
head down, sniffling. He paced the foyer several times before finally stopping in the middle of the floor. His feet 
fidgeted against the marble floor and his hands landed on his hips, then his hair, then his face. 

"Dude, what the hell is wrong with you?" 


"She left me." 


"What?" 
"Oh, you fucking heard me! D, she left mel” 
"What? Why?" 


"| don't know! Just fucking took off. Said | was gone too much. Said | was probably fucking half the pussy in 


each city we stopped in. Can you imagine?" 


No, | couldn't imagine. | was closer to Taylor than Alison was and trust me, he wasn't fucking around on her. | 


wished he was. With me. 
"Did you tell her you weren't?" 


"Of course | didl" He paused as | cringed at the way he was screaming at me. And then, in a quiet voice, he 


said, "You could tell her. You know I'm not fucking anybody else. If you told her, she'd listen to you." 
"Tay, | don't know - " 


"You wouldn't do that for me? You wouldn't save my marriage for me, D? You're my best fucking friend. 


Please" 
"All right, buddy. Okay. Why don't you come on in? Come and sit down and talk to me 
He let me put an arm around his shoulders and lead him into the living room 
"Where's Jordyn?" 


| don't know. Out with the kids. One of her girlfriends’ kid's birthday party, | think Have a seat. You want a 


beer or something?" 
"Yeah, okay. A beer sounds good" 


Excellent. Good. A beer does sound good. Maybe even six or seven of them. | pulled an armful of Becks from 


the fridge and brought them in. Setting about eight bottles on the table, | opened one and handed it to him. 


"Tell me what's been going on" | said as | sat down next to him and slid an arm across the back of the couch 


behind him. 


"| don't know. You know she's always been a little paranoid about what we do. It's always been hard for her to 


trust me. But | never once fooled around on her. You know that!" 


"| do know that. You're very loyal." 


“Since we were in Brazil last month, she's got it in her head that we, both of us, were fooling around with 
some Brazilian women down there. | guess, according to her, they are all so beautiful down there and we are 
easily seduced" 

| laughed at that. If only that were true! I've been trying to find a way to seduce this gorgeous man for years! 
"D, | haven't.we haven't been together since before that last leg. It's been over two months." 

Oh, has it now? | thought, desperately trying not to smile. "Dude, that sucks!" 


"Tell me about it. My right hand is so fucking tired" He gave a sad laugh. 


"Have another drink, man. We'll get loose and silly and forget about her for a little while. You just need to cut 


loose a little." 

"| don't wanna cut loose! | want my wife back!" 

But | watched as he downed the rested of bottle #1. So | cracked open #2 and handed it to him. 

"You're a good friend, D. Thanks." 

"No problem!" Seeing as how he wasn't pounding the beer like | had hoped, | moved on to another trick. | stood 
up and pretended to stretch my back. "My back is all fucked up today. Last night, Jordyn came at me like a 
fucking horny, little billy goat. Dude." | smirked at him and shook my head. 


"Come on, D. | just told you it's been forever. | don't want to hear about your night" 


"l'm just saying | don't know what got into her but | nailed her right up against that wall right there." | pointed 
at the wall beside the couch, closest to him. "Went at it for hours." 


"Stop!" He groaned but | noticed one of those pretty, graceful hands had slid into his lap and gave himself a 
rub. 


‘Sorry, dude. | gotta go turn off the soundboard and shit downstairs. I'll be just a sec." 
Downstairs, | scooped up my laptop and brought it back upstairs with me. While | was climbing the staircase, | 
pulled up one of my saved video clips, fast forwarded right to the middle of the clip, two guys having full-on 


sex, and paused it. | closed the computer and sat it on the coffee table next to the bottles of beer. 


After | popped the cap off another bottle for me and another bottle for Taylor, noting he was on #3 now, | 
sat down next to him again, letting my knee brush against his. 


"So what else has been going on?" | asked. "Think maybe she's been cheating on you while we're gone and she 


just didn't want to admit it?" 

"What?" His eyes grew wide as he whipped his head around to stare at me. "No! No way!" 

‘Its possible, man. We are away an awful lot. Maybe she found another dude." 

"No! She wouldn't do that" 

| shrugged. "You sure about that?" 

"Does Jordyn step out while you're away?" 

‘I've had my suspicions." | didn't but let's see where this gets me. 

He looked down at the bottle he held in both hands in his lap. | watched him closely, looking for anything | could 
use. His face was a blank slate. | could read nothing about what he was feeling right now so | had no idea which 
way to go. Should | try to be a shoulder for him to cry on? Should | pop open that computer and show him 
what | wanted to do to him? 

Let me stop right here. | know what you're probably thinking. That I'm a heartless pig. That | just want to get 
my best friend naked and bent over. Yes, | want that. But that's not all | want with Taylor. He is my best 
friend, after all. | love him. | don't want to see him upset and miserable over his wife leaving him. Even if | was 
the one that sent her the tip that he was banging some Brazilian model while we were down there. | did it 


because | care. 


"Come on, buddy. Don't worry. Things will get better, | promise." | purred now as | leaned back and slid my arm 


over his shoulders again. "Come on in here, have another beer. On the house." 


Taylor smiled weakly at me before he slowly inched closer to me, allowing me to wind my arm around him and 


pull him against my side. | put another full bottle in his hand and gently clinked my bottle against it. 
"Cheers!" 
"What's the computer for?" He asked after he took another drink. 


"I just thought maybe you'd want something to get you nice and relaxed. But you don't have to if you don't 


want." 
"What?" 


"Well." | stalled as | unwound my arm from around him and leaned forward, reaching for the laptop. "I thought 


maybe you'd want to relax, you know, and |, uh, | can help you do that if you let me. It's not a big deal. It's 


really not a big deal, okay?" 
"What are you talking about, D?" 


Maybe | should have fed him more to drink Or maybe | should have used straight porn at first. But here goes 
nothing. | lifted the screen on the laptop and hit play. The sounds of two dudes fucking filled the room. The men 
on the screen, one blonde and one brunette, were going at it pretty hot and heavy. | leaned back and watched 
Taylor out of the corner of my eye. At first his eyes went wide and he shot back against the couch. After a 


couple seconds, however, he leaned forward, getting a closer look. 

"D, you..gay? You watch this?" His voice dropped into a whisper but he didn't take his eyes off the screen 

| grinned and let my hand inch down to my crotch. | rubbed myself through my jeans for a few moments, 
never taking my eyes off of Taylor. When | pulled my shirt over my head and threw it on the floor, he did a 
double take. | saw his wide, hazel eyes drink in my bare chest. 

Daringly, | reached out and touched his shoulder. "Let me help." 

He swallowed. "H-h-how?" 

Cautiously, | slid off the couch to the floor. On my knees, | settled between his legs. "Just keep watching, 
okay?" | murmured, throwing a glance over my shoulder at the computer screen, where now the brunette was 


plowing into the blonde as he laid on his back on the kitchen table. 


Taylor fidgeted and quietly tried to protest as | unbuckled the belt and unzipped his pants. Unconvincingly, he 
tried to push my hands away. | stopped for a moment and looked up at his face. 


"T, let me help." | implored him, giving him my big, doe eyes, telling him how much | cared about him. 

We didn't move. He held my hands in his, stilled as they were, clutching the open fly of his jeans. We stared at 
each other. He was scared to death, | could tell. His eyes were wide and his mouth hung open. Okay, | might 
have rushed things a little here. Maybe should have put the straight porn on instead. 


"Come on, babe. It's not a big deal. | just want you to relax." 


| felt his grip on my hands loosen a little bit so | proceeded, never taking my eyes from his. One hand slipped 
quickly into his pants and when | found my prize, he hissed, backing away slightly. 


‘Its okay, T. H's okay." Whispered | as | bent my head down. | pulled his flaccid cock out of his pants and 
lovingly held it in one hand as | let the very tip of my Tongue touch the head. 


"Shit, this is fucked up, D. Even for you." Another meager protest even as | felt his body relax into the couch. 


Ha If he only know the really fucked up part. | created all of this with one simple, anonymous email. And let's 
be honest for a minute. | probably saved Taylor by doing that. It was only a matter of time before he would 
find out Alison was fucking around behind is back, right? 


| got him hard. Well, between my mouth and the porn he was watching, we got him hard. And then | sweet 
talked him out of the rest of his clothes. | stripped the rest of mine, too, while he drank another beer. 


When | sat back down on the couch beside him, | wrapped my fist around my own dick and jerked off while 


watching more porn. 

"Not so bad, right?" 

lm so fucking horny now, D. | need to get off. I'm gonna go finish in the bathroom." 

"What? No! No, stay. I'll make you come." 

"How?" 

And | was back on my knees. This time | spread his thighs real wide and pulled the bottle of lube out from 
under the couch. | sat it beside me on the floor so he didn't see it. Then | lifted his knees. | let my tongue swirl 
around his balls at first. After that, | licked the sensitive little spot behind them, enjoying the way he 
shuddered and grabbed at my hair. That's it, hold on tight, you sexy little thing. m about to rock your fucking 
world. | went for it. My tongue found his sweet, little hole and | went to town on it. | licked him and sucked at 
him and just ate out that tight ass. He was screaming the house down by the time | came up for air. 

"Feels good, doesn't it?" 

"Oh fuck me, D. It's so good but how..2" 

"How what?" 

"Are you gay?" 

| shook my head as | ran a hand up his thigh to his hip. Applying firm pressure, | kept him down against the 
couch as lowered my mouth to suck on his nipple. My hips rocked, purposely letting my raging hard cock bump 
against him. 

"Want to make you feel so good" | purred as | moved to his other nipple. 

His hands were in my hair again, gripping it so tightly that | hissed air through my teeth. He threw his head 


back and rocked his hips slightly upwards. Yeah, that's it, my sweet, horny little slut. Want me. Tell me you 


want me. Then | felt a leg wrap around me and a heel press into my back. 


"Make me come, D" 

Fuck me, | almost shot my load just hearing him say that to me. | had to lean back a little bit, breaking contact 
with him. When | glanced back at the computer, the brunette guy had the blonde bent over the table now and 
was fucking him so hard that the shit on the table was wobbling and falling over. I'd love to have Taylor bent 
over like that. Grabbing the lube, | squirted a large amount of it into the palm of my hand, quickly coating my 
cock before stroking his. 

"Feel that? Nice and slippery, right? How's that feel, T?" 

"So good. Go faster. Want to come." 

"Soon, babe. Real soon. | want to try something else for you, okay? Lay back and relax. You're gonna love this.” 
"Fuck, D. Just make me fucking come. It's been so goddamn long." 


"| know. Just trust me." 


| continued to slowly stroke his gorgeous dick with one hand but with the other, | tightly gripped my own and 
pushed the head of it against his ass. As | thought, he winced and tried to buck himself away. 


"Dave, what the fuck?!" 

"Shh. Its okay, it's okay. Relax, T. You'll like it, | promise.” 

"D, I'm not gay. | don't want it in the ass.” 

"I know, baby. I'm not gay, either. | just want to make you feel good" 

Itll hurt" His eyes turned soft and pleading with me and he stopped trying to move away. 

"Won't hurt. tll feel so good. You'll come so hard, you'll hit the fucking ceiling." 

And just like that, | felt his legs spread wider. | pushed my dick against him again, slowly but firmly pressing 

against his tight hole. God, he was going to feel so fucking good. It'd been forever since | had a virgin and the 
thought of popping Taylor's cherry almost made me explode against his puckered ass before | even got inside 
of it. | felt it begin to open for me as | pushed my rock hard cock into it. Taylor cried out and tried to wiggle 


away. But | held him down. 


"Shh, | know. Just a little more, baby. You're doing great. Just a little more, then I'm gonna make you feel so 


goddamn good. Better than Alison ever made you feel. | promise.” 


"It fucking hurts!" 


"Nooo, its fine. You're fine, Taylor." | pressed in more. Just a little more. Fuck, he was so tight, so fucking tight 
and hot. | was dizzy with lust. My head swam and my vision clouded. All | knew was that | had Taylor pinned to 
the couch and | was inside of him. | faintly heard him scream when | thrust myself as deep inside of him as | 


could go. 

"Dave! Dave, stop!" He yelled and yanked at my hair. 

Remaining inside of him, | stopped moving for a moment. He was right. | had to stop and let him get 
comfortable. The last thing | wanted right now was for him to deny me so | waited. And it was difficult not to 


move because every little movement he made made his tight ass grip my dick harder. 


When he didn't squirm away from me and let me remain in him, | could have screamed with joy. All he really 


did was place a hand against my stomach and close his eyes tight. 
"Okay." He softly said. 


"T, | want you to look at me. Please?" A wave of tenderness washed over me. Somehow, needing to fuck him 


and steal his virginity wasn't enough. | needed his affection now, too. 

"What is this about with you, Dave? First, you fucking got me drunk, then you came on to me, saying you just 
want to help me relax, then you play gay porn for me and get me naked. The next thing | know, your mouth is 
on my cock. What do you want from me?" 

"I think | love you, T. | love you and | want to take care of you." 

"You..love..me?" He looked at me strangely and only then started to squirm away. 

"No! Please don't!" | begged him as | used two hands to pin his hips down. 

| could see the confusion in his eyes. | was scaring the shit out of him but | couldn't care. | wanted him. | 
wanted to love him and make him love me. | moved one hand to his cock and stroked him slowly but firmly, 
squeezing slightly. And that's when | realized he hadn't tried to move again. As | gazed into his eyes, which 
grew larger, | gave a short, quick thrust. He gasped but let his eyes close again 

"Let me kiss you, T?" | asked in a soft, quiet voice. 

"Fuck, D. | just don't. don't know.." 

He didn't say no so | pushed a little deeper, making him gasp again, and | caught his open mouth with mine. | 


pumped my hips back and forth, faster now, and caught all his gasps and cries in my open mouth. And then | 
felt that heel in the small of my back again. 


"That's it, baby. Relax, let go. Let me make you scream with pleasure." 

"Aw, fuck, D. Fuck!" 

| stroked him harder, faster, leading him right to the very edge. His back arched, pushing himself into my hand, 
while | fucked his virgin ass as hard as | could. The scream he let fly nearly cracked my already blown ear 
drums. It was violent and savage and | fell deeper in love with him than | ever thought possible. His come 
splattered all over his own chest and neck and his entire body shook like he was having a seizure. His ass 
tightened around me and | tried to keep plowing him but his muscles were effectively gripping me tight to the 
point where | couldn't move. 

"T, relax, baby, or I'm gonna come inside of you. Relax and let me out" 

He panted as his body relented and | was able to slide out of him. Jerking myself off, | leaned over and licked 
his sweet juice from his chest. Fuck, he tasted like heaven. When | looked at his face, | saw that he was 
watching me with a satisfied smile on his face. 

"Can | - " He asked. 

"What?" 

His eyes flicked down to my cock 

"You want my dick?" 


"Want to just see if | can do it" 


"Kay." | stood up and offered it to him. | thought he was just going stroke it with his hand but he went for it 
with his open mouth. "Babe, it's been in - " 


"| don't care." 


My entire body tensed and | hiss loudly when his warm, wet mouth engulfed me. His sucking was shallow, 
tentative, but still so good. | was rocking up on the balls of my feet, one hand on top of his head. 


"T, gonna." 


He waited just a second too long and, just as his mouth released me, | came. White, pearly strings of come 


covered his mouth and nose. He shrieked and tried to back off but it was too late. | came all over his face. 
"Shit! Oh, fuck! Fuck! lim sorry, Tl" | stammered as my body shook off the last few tremors of my orgasm. 


"DI" He groaned, frozen in place. His eyes were clenched shut and his hands were stuck in mid air in front of 


his face. 


| couldn't help but laugh a little as | found my t-shirt and used it to clean his face. Tenderly, | cupped his head 
in one hand and wiped with the other. 


"You can open now." My voice had taken on a soft, sweet tone. 

When | helped him to his feet, | pulled him into a hug, arms gently winding around him and holding him close. | 
wanted to kiss him. | wanted to take him upstairs and give him a long, hot bubble bath and clean him up before 
tucking him into my bed and convincing him to never, ever leave me. 


"T, | was serious." 


"About what?" His voice sounded a million miles away and that's when | realized he wasn't returning my 


embrace. He stood rigid, almost looking afraid to touch me. 
"| love you. Please say you love me, too. Please?" 

"D, | fold you. l'm not gay" 

"Neither am Il" 


"Well, but." That's when he wiggled out of my hug. "You fucked me. No, wait. You planned all of this so that 


you could fuck me and you're telling me you love me and want me to be in love with you, too" 
"| want us to be together" 

"Im not gay!" 

"Dont you love me, Taylor?" 


He raked his fingers through his hair and shook his head. "| don't even understand what's going on right now 
but | gotta get out of here. You're freaking me the fuck out, D." 


"Please don't go." 
"Your wife and children will be home soon" 


| can take care of them the same way | took care of Al - "My eyes grew wide and | clamped a hand over 


my mouth. 


"What 


"Nothing." 
"What, Dave?" 


He took a step toward me and glared at me. His teeth were bared and his eyes were wide. | took a step 


backwards. 
"What did you do?" 
"I didn't do anything!" 


"You're fucking lying. | can always tell you're lying when you start playing with your beard. Tell me what you 
did, Grohl." 


"I told Alison you were fucking other women in Brazil. 
"WHAT!" He screamed at me. "WHY? Why would you do that?!" 
At that moment, | felt tiny. He was screaming at me, making me feel smaller and sadder and emptier. 


"Because | love you. | want to make you happy. 


"WELL, LOOK AT MEI! Do | look fucking happy right now? Fuck you, Dave. You don't love me. You wanted to 


fucking nail me and now you have. | hope you're real fucking happy. 

"Taylor, no! No, T, wait!" | clawed at him, grabbed at him when he turned to reach for his clothes. 

| never saw it coming. His right fist connected with my face and it was the hardest punch | ever took in my 
life. | must have gone down like a sack of bricks. When | came to, there was a dark blonde woman's face above 
mine. 

"This is what you do when | leave you alone for a few hours?" 

"Taylor?" 

"No. He's not here. You got drunk and jerked off to some guy porn, Dave. Real fucking classy" Jordyn. 


| groaned and rolled over onto my stomach, touching my bruised and swollen eye. 


"You must have passed out and fell over onto the table." She was already picking up the empty bottles. "The 
girls are asleep already. Why don't you get cleaned up?" 


"Taylor" 


"I told you he's not here. Did he come over earlier and help you drink a few of these?" 
"Yeah. In fact, | don't remember him leaving." 

"Well, he was gone when | got here." 

"| love him." 


"Yeah, | know you do. You love everybody after a couple drinks.” 


